i6     SONG FOR  THE  CENTENARY OF
That saw how swift a gathering glory grew
About him risen, ere clouds could blind or bar A splendour strong to burn and burst them through And mix in one sheer light things near and far. First flew before his path Light shafts of love and wrath,   , But winged and edged as elder warriors' are; Then rose a light that showed Across the midsea road From radiant Calpe to revealed Masar
The way of war and love and fate Between the goals of fear and fortune, hope and hate.
ii.
Mine own twice banished fathers' harbour-land, Their nursing-mother France, the well-beloved,